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NARCISSVS 
OR 


The Selfe-lover. 


þ ple), Aire Eccho rife , ſick-thoughted Nympb 
- g*: 


awake, 


4 5 Leave thy green Couch and Cand6picof 
wide Trees , 
ng ſince the quiriſters oth* wood did ſhake 


: ei my ng dn Te 
+ Fay hath wept ore thy Couch, and progreſled, 
4 Pubcth to ſee faire Ecco ſill inbed, 


It 


(2) 


If not the Birds, who "bout the Coverts flie, 
And with their warbles charm the neighboring aire, 


Ifnotthe Sun, whoſe new Embroiderie, b 
Makes rich the leaves that in thy Arbors are, B 
Can make thee riſe ; yet Love-fick Nymph away, H 
Thy young Narciſſus is abroad to day. 
3. 
See not farre off Cephiſus ſonne appcarcs, In 
No Nympb ſo faire inall Diana's traine, 
When like a hyntreſle ſhe for chace prepares ; 
, His Bugle-horne, tyed in afilken chaine, By 
And mounted on a comely Steed,which knowes , 
What weight he carries, and more proudly goes. " 
4- 
Purſue him timerous Maid, he moves apace, I 
Faverins waits to play with thy looſe haire, W 
And helpe thy flight ; Le how the — grafle 
Courtsthy ſoft tread, thou child of Sound and Aire, & 


Attempt and over-take him, though he be, 
Coy to all other Nymphts, he'll ſtoop to thee. 


L 


It thy face move not, let thy eyes expreſſe, 
Some Rhetorick of thy teares to make him ſtay ; 
He mult be a Rock , that will not melt attheſe, - - 
Dropping theſe native Diamonds in his way 3 
Miſtaken be may ſtoop at them, and this | 
(Who knows bow ſoon ? ) may helpe thee to a kille; 


6. 

Þ If neither love; thy beautie, nor thy teare _ 

| Invent ſome other way to maiie him know, 

re, He need not hunt, that can bave ſuch a Deere. 
The Qneen of Love did once Adonis woe. 


But hard of ſoule, with no perſwaſions won, 
He felt the curſe of us dildaine too foone./ 


7. 


In vaine I counſell her &o pat on wing; 
Eccho hath left her lolitarie Grove; 
And in a Vale, the Palace of the ſpring, 
Sits ſilently attending for her love ; 
But round about to catch his veice With care, 
Inevery ſhade and Trec, ſhe bid « {nare. 


8, 


Now doe the Huntſ-men hillthe aite with noiſe, 
And their ſhrill hornes chefc her delighted care 

Which with loud accents givethe wood a voice, 
Proclaiming Parley to the fearclull Deere : 

Shee hearesthe jolly tunes, but cvery (traine, 

As high aud muſicall, ſhe returnes agtine. 


9, 


Rougd is the game, purſuit doth put on wings, 
The Sun doth ſhine, and guld them oat their way > 
The Deere into an o're-growne Thicket ſprings, 
Through which he quaiotly iteales his (hine away» 
The Hunters ſcatter ; but the Boy o're-thrownez 
x, $19 a darke part 0'th' wood —_— alone. 
= 3 


ire, 


Him 


(2) 


If not the Birds, who "bout the Coverts flie, 

And with their warbles charm the neighboring ae, 
Ifnot the Sun, whole new Embroiderie, 

Makes rich the leaves that in thy Arbors are, 
Can make thee riſe ; yet Love-fick Nymph away, 
Thy young Narciſſ is abroad to day. 


I. 


See not farre off Cephiſus ſonne appeares, 
No Nymph fo faire in all D:4»4's traine, 
When like a hyntreſle ſhe for chace prepares ; 
His Bugle-horne, tyed in afilken chaine, 
And mounted on a comely Steed, which knowes 
What weight he carrics, and more proudly goes, 


4 | 


Purſue him timerous Maid, he moves apace, 
Favorins waits to play with thy looſe haire, 

And helpe thy flight ; ſee how the drooping grafle 
Courts thy ſoft tread, thou child of Sound and Aire, 

Attempr and over-take him, though he be, 

Coy to all other Nymphs, hell ſtoop to thee. 


»L 
It thy face moye not, let thy eyes expreſſe, 


Some Rhetorick of thy teares to make him ſtay ; 
He malt be a Rock , that will not melt attheſe, - 

Dropping theſe native Diamonds in his way 3 
Miſtaken be may ſteop at them, and this 


An 


Bu 
In 


(Who knowrs bow ſoon ? ) may helpe thee tg a iſle 1 


are, 


6. 
If neither love; thy beautie, nor thy teare 


Invent ſome other way to malice him know, 
He need not hunt, that can have ſuch a Deere. 
The Queen of Love did once Adonis woe. 


But hard 


He felt the curic of tus diſdaine too foone. 


7 


In vaine I counſel her &o pat on wing; 
Eccho hath left her folitaric Grove; 

And in a Vale, the Palace of the {pring, 
Sits ſilently attending for her love ; 


ſoule, with no perſwaſions won, 


But round about to catch his veice with care, 


Inevery ſhade and Tree, ſhe bid a fnare. 
8, 


Now doe the Huntſ-men hill the aite with noiſe, 
And their ſhrill hornes chate her delighted care 
Which with loud accents give the wood a voice, 
Proclaiming Parley to the fearcfull Deere : 
Shee heares the jolly tunes, but cvery ſtraine, 


As high aud muſicall, ſhe returnes agnine, 
| : 


The Deere into an'o're-growne Thicket 


Through which he quaintly itealcs his 


{ 
| 


Rous'd is the game, purſuit doth put on wings, 
The Sun doth ſhine, and guld them out their way > 


prings, 


inc away 

The Hunters ſcatter ; but the Boy o're-throwns 

Flo a darke part O'rh' Þ 99: complaines aloac. 
*M 'F 


Hin 


1 


Him, Eccholead by her affection found, | 
Joy'd (you may gheſle) to reach him with her eye; 
But more, to ſee him riſe without a wanad, 
Who yet obſcures her {elſe behinde ſome Tree : 
He vext exclaimes, and asking, where am 12? 
The unſeen Virgin an{wers, here am 1. 


i» 4 41 4 


I1 
Some guide from hence ; will no man heare, he crievf N 
She anſwers in her paſſion: @ man heare. | 


I dye, I dye, fay both ; and thus ſhe eries 1 VW 
With frequent anſwers to entice his care | 
And perſon to her Court, more fit for love, Et 


He traQs the ſound,and findes ber odorous Grove, Þ Hi 


I'2, 


Whole azure leaves doc warme their naked 
In their white double Ruffes the Dazies jet, 

And Primroles arc ſcattered in the walkes : 
Whoſe pretty mixture in the ground declares An 


The way hetrod was pav'd with Violets, By 


Another Galaxie-embolis'd with ſtarres. Fo 
13. 

Two rows of Elmes ran with proportion'd grace, © W: 

. Like natures Arras to adorne the ſlides, / 


The friendly Vines their loved Barks embrace, 
While tolding tops the checkerd ground-work hide 
Here oftthe rod Sea tzmiclte would reſt, 

Riding tus glorious Circuit tothe Welt. 


Je; 


| 


4 


14 

Fro m hence delight,conveyes him una 
— _— | 

A Hill did guard, whilſt with his Trees like haircs, 

The Clouds were bulic binding up his head : 


The, flowrs here tile upon him as be treads, 
And but when he looks vp, hang downe their heads- 


15s 


Notfar from hence, neare an harmonious Brook, 
Within an Arbour of conſpiring Trees, 

Whoſe wilder Boughes into the (treame did look, 
A place more (utable to her dilftrefle, 

Eccho \uipefting that her love was gone, 

Her lelke had im a carctull poſture throwne. 


I6. 


But Time upon his wangs had brought tbe Boy 
To {ce thus lodging of the acry Queen, 
Whom the dejzeted Nymph cipyes with joy, 
Through a {mall Window of Eglantine ; 
And that {he gught be worthy his embrace, 
Forgets not to new drefic her blubber'd face. 


17. 


With contidence (he ſometimes would go out, 
And boldly meet Narcifis inthe way : 
But then hex fearcs preſcot her with new doubc, 
And chide her over-ra(h reſolve away. 


#9 Will not lct poore Eccho fpeak. 


| Her With over-charge of love mult break, | 
A 4 Ungenilz 


4 


I9, * 


Ungentle Queen of heaven, why was thy cute 
heavie on-this Virgin ? Fove com | 
Not her, and muſt ber Deſtinje be w 
Then theirs that met her flame ? thy angry breaſt 
Holds not inall the liſt a blacker doome, 
Better transforme the maid, then make her dambe. 


209, 


Thy jealoufie wasfinne, above what ſhe 
Was guilty of - But ſhe is wife to Jove; 
For that in heavn muſt there no Juſtice be ? 
Or didft thou finde this cruelty for her love 
To this coy Lad, whom in the Book of Fate 
Thou didlt fore-ſce thy ſelte (hould(t love too late ? 


2IT, 


T hou tedious to thy ſelte, not being faire, 
To whom thy waketull jealouſic ſucceeds 
A greater curſe ; when mortalls jealous are, 
They're cur'd to know their faith adus'd, what ſeeds 
For (ome a& worte than hers, grow up in thee, 
At once to doubt, and know Feve- perjuric ? 


22, 


But (till this Nymph was innocent, reverſe 
Thy raſh decree, repentance isno finne 
In heavenly natures ; but I vaine rehearſe 
Thy ſtory of thy bate : it isnot in 
Poore Eccho's pow'r to Court the Boy, with more 
Than ſmiles or tcares, and his laſt breath reſtore. 


'Narifns 


3-2 = 


Gi 


23- 


Narciſſs-now colleAs his ſcattered ſence, 
He findes himſclfe at lofſe, drawne thither by 
Imagin'd anſwers to his griete, from whence 
That be may finde ſome furer guide, he'll try 
His Bugle-borne, whoſe {ound was underſtood, 
But drew no great compaſiion fromthe woed. 


24. 


Onely, ſo ſoon as he diſpateh'd the aire, 
At her owne Bow'r Ecchorecciv'd the noice ; 
Every thing, help'd to bring the meſſage neare, 
And the winde proud to wait upon the voice g 
When the return'd a cheeretull anfwer, knew 


The wiy agen, and with loud mulick flew. 


25. 


Narciſſns glad that ſuch returne was made, 
And flattred by his over-buhe care, 

Was ſoon direc to the Virgins ſhade, 
Without a thought to tinde a faire Nymph there : 

Nor did he {ce the maid, for ſhe, 1o loone 

As he appear'd, found pallage to be gone, 


26, 
The Boy inquiſitive looks round with feare 
But hrs om none to make addreſles to, 


Nor obſerves any print of foot-ſtep there, 

The flow*rs unpreſt his modeſt forehead view, 
And court his ſtay ; the trees and every thing 
Give him a ſilent welcome to the ſpring. 
| Amazcd 


27. 


Amazed what this ſolitude (hould owcanc, 
And povrry Ln the pundchat did invite big 
So late, tothat faire delert, anew ſcene, :; / 
With a moft curious Arbor doth delight higa, | 
Who now to pleate his late furprized eyes-; '-/'! 
Whillt they docgaze, downe on a banke he hes. 


28. 


And now does every abjet ſhew what ſpell 

It bath upon his ſences,too mach light 
Deprives him of his eyes, a miſt dothdwell 

About *em,and by ſoft degrees invite | 
The Boy to flumber, which glad Eccho ſpies, 
And while he dreames, keeps centry wicker £ycs. 


29. 


In filesce the approaches where he lay, 
With his armes chained crofle upon his brealt ; 
His ſilken Bonnet fliding, did betray 
A face, which all the Nymphs did call the beſt. 
A Banke his Pillow was, the tiowers tus ſheet, 
His Blanket aire, the trees hus Coverler. 


30. 


Sometimes the wiade befricads a tender boi 
Part of his leavie Canopie, which tudes ; 
The ſubje& of all wonder, his white-brow, | 
And helnes it nearer to abtaine 4 kifle 2 
Which once cnjoy'd, away theewig doth hips: 
Net daring to be taken at his ip: | 


__ww a5 Q-X 


3b 


While taller boughes hover about his bexd, 
And jultle one another for their yiew ; 
The humble branches are enamoured, 
And have their ſhort carreſſes with'bim too. 
Thus all conſpire, bimicverall waics to woe, 
For whoſe love onely they delight togrow- 


33. 


Eccho at every look feeles new delires, 
And wiſhes that he were Exdymrox, 
For whom in her molt glorious far attires, 
Oft in her night-Gown came the Lo ve-ſick Moon, 
To Latmos ſacred Hill, when tor his fake, 
Whulſt be did fleep, the'd ever with to wake. 
Y 


$3- 
But this ſhe ſoon revokes, her love will beare 
No nivall thoughts, no competition. 
The Queen of heaven mult have no intereſt here; 
This Beauties Empire mult be all her owne : 


Thus while ſhe all cmbraceth, her defires 
Conſpire but to enlarge her Funerall tires. 


34. 


Her eye takes in more flame now, than before, 
Gazing improves her loves pertection, 
Whoſe every part riſetha ſilent woer, 
Andthe molt taking pretence doth put on ; 
' | Sweetly enticing her delighted fence, 
4 To loſe hg; fete 1n every excellence. 


35- 


One while (hee thinks all but a cozening dream; 
And himbut ſome phantaltick mockerie : 
'Tis roo much happinefle if he be the ſame, 
And ſhe the Nymph that ſhe was wont to be : 
If ſhe ſleep not, who bleſſed more than ſhe : 
Yet if ſhe dreame, awake ſhednever be. 


36, 

How could his baire, ſo many fineſt threds 
Of gold, but make a net to catch her ſight ? 
How could ſhe trace his brow ? or ſee thoſe lids, 

Whole either Ivorie box (hut ups light 


To travellers, more chearefull, than the ſtarre 
That uſhers in the day, but brighter farre ? 


37- 


She with her danger doth theſe parts adnure, 
But loves *'em more ; anothers flame and art 

May praiſe ; her love belongs to her owne fire, 
And is the othce proper to her heart. 

But Eccho has not done, for ſhe purſues 

Dangers, above what (he at diſtance views, 


38. 


Stvas yet but exercis'd her wondring cyc 
Upon his wealthy cheek, his brow,tus barre, 
Another ſenſe the Nymph will fatisfie ; 
She thinks his heavenly lips forgotten are z 
Whichnow ſhe boldly taſtes, and at firlt kifle, 
Concludcs,therc is no other heaven but this, 


"' 


The lips that will not to praiſe tus, 
She wiſhes may be 7 —_ 

Theſe freely Jo d, are able to entice 
The foule to loſe its immortality. 

The Gods may boalt Ambroſiaalone, 

But ſhe teeds on a dew above their owne. 


40, 


Oft doth ſhe kiſle, as often doth ſhe ſee, 
A freſher bluſh dye o're his Corall gate, 
Whole cloſe enjayles his tongue, and ſeeins to be 
Aſham'd, the maid 1s {o infatiate. 
But ſpeake hecannot, though the doe him wrong, 
Her doore, and his doe double bar his tongue 


41+ 


But ſtay raſh Eccho,ſee what thou haſt done; 
His lips.that kiſs'd theniſclves like rwo Rofe-leaves, 
Lrow pale oth' ſuddaine , thy impreſſion, 
Them of their bluſhing modelty bereaves; 
His bloud will be required of you, I tcare ; 
And fee tome drops upon your lip appeare, 


43. 


And wilt thon (tl { forgettull Nymph) purine 

Thy wanton touches? allthe vloud is gone : 

What of bis check wile thou Te murtherer too 3 
Thinkingthe others Sanguine thither runoc 7 * 
, there is but of its owne, a-part, 


care bath (ent back the reſt nnto tus heart. 
+7 Leavs 


(12 
43+ 


Leave (hameleſſe Eccho, leave 2 little here, 
Another time to — withall ; 
For thy owne ſake this e, 
Dolt thinke the guilt of a bloud is ſmall ? 
But 'tis the laſt (he feares, and cannot tell 
Better, than with a kifle to take farewelL 


4+ 


But uſe thy freedome, Ile not blame thee now, 
Thou know his ſtubborne diſpoſition, 
Haſten tby kifles then,and take enow 
To ſerve thee for an age, ere thou halt done : 
And when thou haſt took all but one,fore-ſee 
Thou beet a taking that, eternally. 


45» 


But Eccho needs no counſell to procced, 
Fearing too ſoon Narciſſus ſhould awake. 

Shee plies his lips, as if to make them bleed, 
Were to reſtore the colour ſhe did take. 

But marke what followes this offence ? his eyes 

Ope by degrees, and ſhe thence guilty flies. 


46. 


It was a cowardiſe to Reale away, 
Not daring to ayouch what ſhe had done ; 
Fugitive Lever, thou hadlt better ſtay, 
The Boy's alone, and put freſh bexutic on ; 
Nor dolt thou' wiſely maid purſue thy choilc : 
For Ecco (e)domne goes without 2 noifr, 


47+ 


it ſhe is gone,arit the faire youth is rife, 
Saſpitious that he felefome perton there z 

Then buſily he looks bon the trees, 

Whole boaghes wotld guide him on the wiy to her, 

DireRed by the winde, at laſt he fonnd, 

The beauteous Nymph laid carcleſſe on the ground. 


48, 


naz'd, that ſnch a prefence ſhould remaine 
lo ſuch gn unfrequented place,as this - 
etakes the wiſelt-counſell of his braine, 

In ſuppolition ſhe ſomie goddeſitis : 

nd when he had devote ſubmiſſion paid 

o her, this with a trembling voice he ſaid. 


49. 
e{tiall dyeller, fare thou art no leſſe, 
Such br e never knew mortalitie : 


dr if thou be'ſt a mortall, I may ghefſe 

There are no gods nor hexven, if gods there be, 
Chou dolt excell ; andif a heaven, 'tis dleare, 
That here it is, becauſe thou art not there. 


50- 


ſet here it cannot be, for I am here 
Conſcious, that I am wretchedand alone : 

{this be heaven, I wiſh my ſelfe elfe-where ; 

All joyes inhabit hexven, but here #re rione ; 

r if true joy exceed the name of things, 

c mult deduce them from the higher ſprings. 

"7% de , NL 
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51- 


Where am I then * alas I cannot tell, | 
Whether in earth, or hell ; if carth it be, 
Then it is both ; yet can it not be hell, 5 2 


For that cannot be capable of thee. 
Beſide, if Sages doe not hell bely, 
Inhell,I fare ſhould have more company. $ 
52+ 
But I doe walk this Labyrinth alone, } 


And chis addes to the languiſhot my heart, 


That in this ſad conhnements, I have none E 
Will joyne his miſery,and take a part. 
I never yet provoi'd the high heavens fo, R 
That they ſhould marke me out alone to woe. E 
33+ 
With many more, as late I hunting was v 
Inthis unlucky wood, I know not where 
Toft my traine, ill fortune, and the place, FM 
Conſpiring with my horſe to leave me there. 
Since when cndeayouring my ſelfeto finde, R 
I might as well o're-take, and ſtay the winde. I 
54. 
Faire goddeſle, theninforme me, where I am, M 
And with thy kinde and fafe direRtion, 
Convey a loſt man thither, whence he came : (I 
Or if not thither,to a place more knowne 2 | 
May iago any other wilderneflc, fo 


There isz path from any placc,but this, 


$5» 


Then ſhall the Nymphs, for they affeR my name, 
Build thee a Te:nple for this deed, 
Whereia they a (tately Altar frame, 
Which ſhall not with the tender firii-lings bleeds 
(hall preſent freſh Chaplers, which their lo ve 
Shall ſet on fire, and their !1ghes Incente proves 


56. 


Eccho who all the while attentive fate, 
And hea:d the mulick of his paſſion, 
But held nrit pictie due to ber owne fate, 
Yet knew not with what art it (hould be done, 
Rallics ber wiſer thoughts, and while he (taics 
Expecting antwer,to her icltc the faics ; 


57" 


What ſhall poore Eccho doe? I want a voice 
To tell hum what 1 am, how 1 have lov'd ; 
Juno, thy curie was 2n unhappy choice, 
Some other puniſhmeat thou might have prov'd. 
Revoke this crucll doom, « power reltore 
To my chain'd tongue, le never aske thee mores 


SS, 


Meane time, like a pale prifoner at the Bar, 
Oppreſled more with fcare, than his ownechaiaes, 
(Theſe of the feet, thole the head troubles are) 
ares. much ber i1Jence, be complains 
lo traps ph , and "cauſe they nor prevaile, 
—_—_— &reare is = Jaule. 
The 


59% 


The Nfiphiih pity of his PUrGn -- 
Her fflo&k'ot 'fmilcs, und love trreither fe 
Courts him to ſhine, the Mujeltfe 4 t> 
That friphted him ;'and now wfreftierdye, -- 
Detiſesin bis cheek, and bis owne eyelfo nevte, A 


\ 


New btrniſhe Urew up the complainingtexre.. - |. JS 
60. 
| Fcebo now thinkirg (he had won the prize, B 
Secivg all clouds cleareup, wnd in bis brow 
The milkic path of heeven apeh, his eyes od [* 


Sparkling out hevenily fire, which evericiow 
Peep't through the brine of forrow, care ance thbre, 


Boldly to kiſle her convert Parathottr, a 
61. 
But Eccho milt ber aime, for he wehe back, " ITt 
And with his hand check'd her unruly one, ( 
As fuch addreſſes did good manners lack, I 
She elſe per haps might an embrace have ſtolne;. | | $ 
Angry he was, 2 {ccond knowledge now tar 
Appeares too plaine upon his rugged brow. | "JU 
6x 
Look how ſome infant by the Parent beat, Ma 
For having plaid the wanton with her breaſt, A 
Afraid to crie looks pale, fome pearly wet, - JUp 
S welling to peep out of her watry neſt, A 


Shrinkiag his pretry\lip, hangs downe the head, "Wor 
His red tv pale, his pale converts to ted, | =_ '*: 


re, 


(1) 


63. 
So far'd poore Echo in this exwafu, | 
Whole wembling bload alrhough it had forfock 
Her cheek, was ignorant yer where tobe, |» 
Fearc haddefiowr'd the beauty of each look, 
And had not ſome drv te relieve been tent, 
Shee had letled there her owne pate monument. 


ay 2 
But unexpeftedly her relceaſt, 

By ſmne-owne compulſion to the maid, 
Whote tuffcrings 1rtove her wrath appenr'd, 

Gave Grohe x new life whothought to bave ſaid 
Within her 'bearty proud boy, th'a't done thy wort ; 


- | But found her voree, x cleare one, a3 xt firtt, 


' 65. 


Then wiſely fearing to have call'd tim proud, 
Could be no arguaent to make him kinde, 


Ide thought to cure him wich « Palinode, 


Saying her heart was of another minde : 


 . [And thought bim gentle, yerſfome fpirirs gain'{; 
I Vato the boy,thas ſhe ar jalt-complann'y, 


66. 


Mankinde, from henceforth muſt not nature call}, 
An equall mother, fondly to beftow 


- [Upon thee one ter beaucies ſtock, her all, 


Andothers by her empty band undoe. 


JFor though not eldeſt, the hath maderhecheire, 


: 
: _—_—y 


(11 Fe 


67. 


But too much ſweetnefſe is ill plat'dupon- : ' » 


Aftubborne heart 2A Panther and a Dove 
Cruell and faite, were never meant for one - 
Reſigne thy beauty, or elſe put on love. 
Thou wert nnkinde NVarciſſau, to deny, 

Thy felfe the office of a courteſie. 


68. 


What Tyrant were he Judge, would call a fin? 
Thou canlt not looſe thy lip, but finde a pleaſure : 
+ Comelet us now, though late, loves warre begin; 
And meet me boldly, tor one kifſe of thine 
Ie give a thoutand : Lov's Exchequers mine. 


69. 


If thou bee*ſt (crupulous, I will not pay, 
Thou (hal have balte incarneſt, it thou plcaſe :- 
Or if not ſo, I aske no langer day 
To number the whole ſumme, before I cc aſc - 
And at the totall, if thy lip repine, 
Ile trebble all, to have one more of thine. 


70. 


But whither doth ſuſpition draw thy eye ? 
Thou maiſt commit thy ſelfe to ſilent Groves, 
The liſtning Trees grooms of my chamber be 
This Aireclole Secrctary to our loves, 
Be no too coy then to receive a kiſle, 
+ Thou mughtſt bave kiſt me twenty times'ere tha 


What was a kifſe ? the = of ſuch « Treaſure 
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Came -thee downenpon this banke a while, - 
And letus ſport, as other lovers doe. 

The heav'n ia gold, the earth in green doth ſmile, 
My heavenon earth, prethee doe thou ſo too, 

Unwreath thy armes, and with an amorous twine. 

Girdle my waſte, whillt I mcircle ſhine. 


72. 


My ſhady Province, wall'd avout with trees, 
The weal:hy currents that devide the Land, 

Shall give up all their treaſure to thy eyes : 
Pleature it {elfe (hall ſpread at thy command, 

Her moſt deſired foule, and thou as free 

As aire, (hale move, and ſhare all blifle with me. 


73: 


If thou wilt hunt, the Lion and the Pard 
Shall Every morne nneo the Chace invite thee. 
The Boare and Panther when thou art prepar'd, 
Shall play before thy Speare,and never fright thee : 
Bleed any Beaſt, hunt what thou likeſt moſt, 
All wilde ſhall tame before thee as thou go'k. 


74: 


See how the trees bow their exalted heads, 
And not a (hrub but (igne of gladneſle beares, 
Which elſe would ſhrinke into their Earthy beds, 
Or through their Barke break out in gumuny teares ; 
And tor thy abſence weep out all their Rinde, - 
Proud if they have for thee their foule relign'd, 


ſhe 
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The Wimde, tby Herald fies about the Groves, 


Alond proclaimung thee the wood-Nymphbs King, 
roves, 


Snatching up odours a> he 
At thy band t& avlade them from hs 


| Wang 
The S$:{van trig-e wbout, while 
A Roſic Garlatid wote- top en 


76. 


Shepheards ſhall all the day new paſtunes ſpring, 
A Maske of Saty1s (hall beguile the night » 
The choi\cii Birds thall to the Anticks ſing, 


The flares grow brighter to behold the light 2 
Yet thele but wes of the mirth, wee'll prove, -- 


If thou wilt ſtay, and be thy Eccheo's love. - + 


Th 


I have a Cloiſter over. looks the Ses, 
Where every morning we ſecure from feare, 
Will ſee the Forpiſe 2nd the Dolphins play, 
And ali the wonders that inhabit there, 
Where many « Batke into the Clouds doth leap, 
W hile Surges caper round about the Ship. 


78. 


Lovely Narcifſm prethee ſtay with me, 
If thou doe thirit, trom every Spring ſhall riſe - 
Divioeſt Nectar, and thy food (hall be | 
The glorious Apples of Hefpeyides : 
A Ny mph ſhall be thy Hebe, 1t thou need 
Sha't have another tor thy Ganimedes © | 


” > I» wi Hy 
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Come, cone Menot ig modgit pretty, ape ; 
Who but thy lelte would tuch a bleikng (hun 


My lips dos bluſh in daring thee to highs, 
8, 


Prethee yalock thy words ſweet treafuria, 

And rape me with the muyfick of- thy tangue, 
But let no accent touch upon Deny, 

This will thy beauty, and, py paſſions wrong. 
Ile rather praile thy Gilence, it may prove 
What Lovers ule t'expound, centcnt, tolove 
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Into a language: extalieg the maid, 
By her quine bearts dictainen be dig (peak: 

7 And if the aakc'd bin love, belov'd be aid; 
She darts a glance, and he returacs 2 ſmile, 
She ſees, aud lurbety 6: his lips the while. 


' $2, 


T all tag 
I ee ea wind, 
Avg be nt wala he Fewatavede 


Feele how any, Bulſes bexte, mp; breaſts. (well high.: 
Why doſt thoy tyrne that beavenly cheek raw an 
Thoſe trournes will diſcompole thy beauty ue, 


The Boy ſeems pleas'$, 200 bere deginsto break 


But ſoon theſe Sugrbeames vaniſh'd,all his ſmiles 
Were feign'd,yp get lome knowledge how to quit 
The wood, when (be not moved with thole wiles, 


Eecho 


vc. 


Eccho laments his abſence, and in vaine 
Calls him againe unto her atnorous wars, 
She bath too fure a proot of bis diſdaine : ' 
She ſighes and curſes her malignant ſtars , 
And whale ſhe chides the Fate that gave her birth, 
Her eyes make poore themſelves, enrich the earth. 


84. 


Oh that I ne're had feen his face (quoth (he) 
That ignorant of the {weernefle, 1 might reſt 
In fuppoſition, what the blifle might be : 
My ledge has betraid me to the beſt ; 
And by acquaintance with 1o much delight, 
I finde a new flame in my appetite. 


55. 


Juſtice, thou dreadfull Queen Rawnufa, 
Punilh with forrow my contemners pride, 
And by ſome [trange and moſt prodigious way, 
Let him tne weight of thy revenge abide. 
And ſince to me, his heart a Rock hath prov'd, 

Let him fo love at laſt, and dye unloy'd. 


86, 


Fecho hath fpent her ſting, arcrſſne now | 
Hath got the top of an aſpiring hill, Ar 
Whoſe tite commands the Countrey round to view v1 
Some traR, to lead him trom the place,but ſtill Ar 
[n vaine he does ctnploy his ſearching eyes, 
Through thick embracing woods, no path he fpies. 
| | Wounded 


” 
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Wounded with objeRts that vo comfort bring, 
He might conclude his fortune” at the wortt, 


Had he not ſeen hard by a goodly ſpring, 


And thither he deſcendsto quench his thirſt, 


) doe not talte ( Narcifis ) hence will fiow, 


Vhat will thee more, thoa thy palt tate undoe, 


384 


by eyes betray thee, and are forrowes ſpies, 
Containe thy tect, thy danger 1s beneath, 
Lun not quick-ſighted to a Precepice, 

A blinde man cannot miſſe his wayto death. 
by liberty was all thoa loſt before, 

The Nymphe too foon may thus thy death deplore. 


89. 


huſe any other fountaine : harke aud feare, 
The Birds are linging Dirges to thy death ; 


Does nota footy Raven (trike thine care 


trom an high Oake tuning her farall breath 7 


mighty c:oud ob{cures the Suns bright eye, 
ot willing to behold thy Tragedy. 


Ind yet theſe move thee not,then reach the ſtreame, 
And meet thy blacker Deſtiny, the Sun 


bright 
And 


go. 


en, wrath burnes in every beame, 


guilds the Scene of thy deſtruction : 
hiullen winde is in his priſon penn'd, 
t with their murmure it the Spring ottend. 


+ 


rnerupt 
No wither'd leafe did ia his fall mole 
The itilnefie of it, {mooth as faded balme z 
But Cryſtall lefſe tranipar ene. Such 3 microun, 
So form'd could onely ſhewe dildaine his rous 


#2. 


And now Narſpu wmbled on the graile, 
And leaning with his breaſt upon the brinke, 
Looks intoth* water, wh-re he ſpies a face, 
And us he did incline his bead to drigke z 
As faire as countenance ſcem'd.to meet with his, 
©fFrmg to entertaine him with 4 kifle- 
9» 

Giving a liatle backe, bedoth.admure = 

The beauty of the face preſented to bun, 
—_ at firſt {ome water-Nympb was there, 
Anda 
Yet Court (he canvot whom (be did furpriſe, 
Never from water did tych flames aciſe. 


a4 
His heart glawes in him. Puruſhment fulkills : 
Love leapy iotg tull age,at the fit houre, 


New wanders like the waves, with rouling hills 


Follow his gazes ; allthat loy'd betage, 
Have flung their gather'd flames into ly hreaſt, 
Fit kim for Love, a Sacrivce and Prielk 


from her filver Couchto, woe hia : - 


99. 
- [But ſtruckep withigowne, his buming eye 
Are onely thirſty now; he drinks apace 
'Hinto his foule the ſhadow that be ſees, | 
And dotes on wonder of the tace. x 
[He ſtoops to iGe it,vden the hpwhalfe way 1» ) + 
Meet, he retreats, andih'orher ſteaks away. 11) + 


96. 


He, mov'd #t the nnkindnefic which he took 
By his owne teaching, bowes hunſeltc againe, 

The other meets bam mn the — 

They tpie agen, but he cannot 

To |= 207m. 0 09 megan er 

The lips within the water {eemto walke. 


97. 


. JAnd every ſmile doth ſend his owne agen, 

This ebeercy him, but be cannot beare a found 
[Break from the warric prifon,and he then 

a freſh, abac his uobappy wound 
Admits no cure, and as he beats his breaft, 

The Confli&t under water is exprelt, 


98. 


What e*re thou art,come forth,and meet me deve 
He cries z wby doit deceive me with a look # 
gy png mane rr ne 

cape the depth of thy impriſoning brook, 
'YFold not thy armes like mine, or ſaule on me, 
 {Unlede I may enjoy thy company. 


99. 


But whether is my wiſer reaſon fled? 

It is the ſhadow of my ſelfe, I ſee, 
And I amcurſt tobe enamonred, 

Where did [ loſe my foule ? or where am I ? 
What god (hall pardon me this ſing here, 


I mult become my owne Idolater ? 
100, 
Thou fatall Looxing-glaſle, that doit preſent Th 
My telfe to me, (my owne incendiarie.) Pp 
_ Ohlet my eyes 1n love with their lament, is 
— Weep themſelves out,and prove a part of thert || 5 
This I (hall gaine, cither my ſhade may fleet, '.s 
Or if it {tay,| may want eyesto ſect. He 
- IOF, 

Under this burthen of my love 1 taint, Th 
And tinde 1 am with too much plenty poore : | 
Wealthy | am in nothing but my want ; Th 

I have, and yet { O gods) want nothing more: 
MyRterioully divided thus | (tand, Th 
Halte in the water, halte upon the land. Bu 

; 102. 

But faceit cannot be my.{elte I love ; Or 
How with my ſelte deſpaire I to agree r ( 
By one example both mult gentle prove, Th 
IfI Narciſſus love, can he hate me ? I 
lt is no ade then doth my phanliciatter, W 


Bur ſorting that's divine doth bletſe the water. 
Eflence, 


a4 


193, 


Efence, of all that's faire, zſcendto me ; 
To thy acceptance 1 preſent my heart: 
Let not thele elements our priſons be, 
I in a fire, and thou in water art ; 
O let a friendly kifſe as we two meet, 
From thy coole water riſe t'allay my heat. 


104. 


This faid, Naresfme doth his hold ſecure, 
And with intention to reccive a kifle, 

His ip deſcends to meet the other there, 
But hence his expeRation coulned is ; 

For touching but the fuperhcies, 

Hee did roo foon the trighted 1mage leele. 


i095. 


Itr oFended water into Cucles ran, 
And with their motion fo dilturb'd the place, 
The Lover could not {ec hicmſclte againe ; 
Then doth he call aloud unto this face ; 
Thou bright-bcam'd itar, oh whither art thou gone? 
But newly ſhewae thy head, and fect fo [gon ? 


106. 


Or if a Comet, thou hadſt ſpent thy light, 
( The matter gone,ſhould feed thy flaming haire,) 
Thou art multaken ;thy wnoaturall tight 


Is heaven : all Metcors tothe earthrepaire, 
Where I now mourne thy abſcace ; Burt I feare, 
I tave ſome way prophau'd the waters bere. 


W hat 


167. 


What God ſerver forh rhis Fournanworwe, | 
Forgive megand you Namdes tharkrve 

Your treſſes heragtraſtmme 1 1d nor Jaww 
What lacred power, or Prefidemt you have. 

My mocher was «Nymph, £yrivpe, 

Qh tor hcr ine flome unde one prevy we. 


1098. 


Forgive diſturbed wearer my rude roach, 

'T was not torobthee:of themmulick drop, 
In penitentiall renres He puy as much 

Asthere can hang uponny = rop 3: 
Ocalme thy brow thenAet thy woes Gochare 
Themfcly cer ence finite, and Ciroulzs. 


Me Þ 
Intby {mooth boſume once more let me pray, 
A iight -ot that /tweert figure 1 adore, 
Unlcfle to heaverrreturn'd tome other way ; 
And if it be, 'twnot fofarre betore ; 
Bur 1 can dye,nnd off this fleſh Robe hurl, 
Ile overtake t in the other world. 


I 10, 


Now doth-each ſwelling Cirelegently taſte 
To be difloly*dand ipread rhemiclves tore ; 
4” gn Marbleferm'd more {\nooth und faſt ; 
he Boy rakes this a fruit of his owne prayer, 

Ya cre he thank'd the gods, he thought it tit, 
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$ aire of rorgae, mitrall.vh ——__ 3 look 
lens their (oean gddabicd/iceeire byook. 


at all it vaine, ſe foce, he faw before, 

1sin the fagxe U'=fhewing ſidence Ureſt, 

Lhang'd to more tad, but not orezecent trore, 

Date norte ſtreame, and tow he dents his breaſt, 
demn'dagen to his more haplefic thought, 

« had but all this whilc bis (hadow fought. 


11% 


is mult) plcybis griefe intodeſpaire, 

Since his owne Image doth procure the fire, 
| nothing left in nature to repaire 

His vext aﬀeRtons, that now grow tigher ; 

at face, bis owne,or whole fo e're, was that, 
Vtuch took hin tult, to unlove 13 too lace. 


114. 


beckens to the figure, that replies, 

Taughe by his polture how to call him thither; 

0 lift him from the water hes be cries, 

But when their white hands ſhould baveamiet toge- 
new duſtra-+1on fell uporrtbe ſtreame, (ther, 


ad tus ( pence 
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When he to beare that company, lets fall 

More teares than would have made another ſprir 
Till griete had not another drop tocall, 

Though to have cur'd his cycs, but will this bring 
The loved ſhade agen 2 No ; every teare H 
Was both kis owne, and others murderer. 


116, 


But more then this muſt be ( Narc:fws ) borne, 
As a revenge for manv Nimphes that lov'd, 
And dy'd upon the toccare ot thy tcorne ; 
And ſce his eyes that once fo charming mov'd 
Do loole their beamcs, and haſtento be dead 
In their owne hollowes, borne and autcd. 


L117. 


See what 2 dotage on himſclfc kath ſent, i os 
That brow tha: chilloang'd late the toow,for whitef| V 
Veinesthat were mate ro thane the Firmament, 
The cheek that ſo much wonder drew to it, 
The voice, when :un'd to love, might gods catzce lis 
To change for carth their 1mmortautics. 


118. 


All, all is vaniſh'd, Nemeſis bave yet ut 1 
Some pitty,lec hun live, he taiacs,b* dies, 

*I were later for the Boy tumſclte co hace, * 
.Thenit he love, to pay fo deare a price» 

He did but love himletfe, and it he dic, 

T hat loves,propole the baters deitinic. 


119. 
But Nemweſi; irrevocable doom, 
ins Maſt be obcy'd, though Ecc9 late repent, 
Who with a murmuring pace unſeen was come - + 
To. mourne for his, and her owne puniſhmene, 
His groancs had thrild ber foule,and at bis death 
be comes to catch his fare-well taking breath. 


I 20s 


And as a glimmering Taper almolt ſpent, 
Gaſping for moiſture to maintaine its fre, 

er {ome darke cont<luwws, doth preſent 

| Aſhort-liv'd blaze, au precently expires : 

d he, colleRiag c>bing Naturezcryes, 

0h youth, belov'd in vaine, farcwelll and dyes, 


| 


i2t. 


+1F' --ewell poore Eccho da rcpeat ; and fied 
Liceh With what wings forrow icat, t'embalme che boy; 
ut looking carefully to fitide the dead, 
She muls'd the ſhadow ot hcr hiveleſle joy s 
e Wis body,vaniſh'd ; by what myiterie 
pnvey'd, not found by her jnquiring eye, 


I22. 


at in the place where hedid dilappeare, 

Out of theground a lovely flower betrayes 

s whiter leaves, and viſibly did reare 

His tufted head, with Saffron-colour'd rayes 4 

pon a {mooth itemune all this beauty growes ; 

 Bkis change to'hcavenths lot Narcifas owes: | 
| C | 
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124. 
Ecche with wonder tarnes a Statue now, 0 fo 
Y et not an idle figure ; for her eyes 
From her darke twelling ſprings doe over-flow, y 
Having no pow*t to check them as they rife - 
She thus preſents a fountaine, as ſhe were [ 
Meant to refreſh the new-borne Tulip there. I 
124. 
To whych, after ſome truce with teares,ſhe ayes; JI A 
Art thou-a pledge for the (weet Boy lov'd ? 
Oh, take a voice, tell by what acrie wayes, W 
The chorſeſt flower of nature js remov'd. 
It in the vlefled ſhades ? I can make room, Tt 
Through death to. meet him in Elyſum. Br 
125, 
Aſſume the wings of love, Eccho, away Th 
Unto the Srigian Lake, goe, follow him, \ 
There thou mailt finde him on a banke of Clay, Bu 
Eying himſelfe npon the waters brim : | F 
The footy gods enamoured on him are, Th; 
And round about him on his beautic ſtare. Be 
126. 


But ſince he was uokinde alive to me, 

I mult deſpaire to mcet his love in death, 
And this remaining flower. another He, 

Shall be preſery'd with my belt ule of breath, 
And though the obſtinate deſerv'd to dye, 
I willbe jultand love bis memorie. 
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But fince his curſe; thought:juſt upon bus prides - 
Hath made hum this examplc for bis fin 3 

Never (hall dreame caſc'11y dutra-ted bead, 
Sleep (ball torget his ofhce, and within 

Datkes (ſhades, (hut ap from all focierie, 

In Rocks or Caves ile wadifcovered lye., 


128. 


And toredeem the ſhame my folly had 
Contracted, by prepoſterous woing man z 
Whoſe bolder naturegvas uorder made 
To Court our Sex :3Juo take back againe 
Thy gift : from prey Eccho will returne, 
Bur their cwne words tent dack againe ini ſcorne” 


129. 


This faid, ſhe walketh to the fountaines ſide; 
Where ihe no ſooner did the {treame ſurvey, 
But her owne ſhadow in the glaſle ſhe ſpi'd, 
' And cryed, ſome other witeh-ctatt did betray 
That heavenly boy z 6, periſh in ſotne wave ! 
Be drown'd tor ever, fince thoa wouldlt not ſave. 


130, 


It is not thee I ſcek, open thou ſtreame, 

And ſhew me where that fairer Strumpet is ; 

wat, from whoſe fight the Boics infeftioneIme;— 

| And from poore Eccho did her foule entice. 

Will no charme call it back ? poore Eccho then, 

lere ccalc to bc rage im md men. 
2 | 


. 


1m 
38» 


With that ignpatient,ſhe.chrow her weight ©" | 
Into the tempting ſtream;wherenow we lexve he 
Whom the proud waters did imprifon trait, 
Yet of her voice they did not quite bereave her, 
For when I ask'd aloud, is ſhe not dead ? - 
Not dead diſtinRly, the Nymphantwered, 

Of Eecho now no more remaines to tell, 

But that I her, and ſhe bid me farewell. 


